


















when people talk about squatters they usually think about the dirty hippy who never washes 
works or pays bills. (this is the mediae favorite picture of a squatter.; someone who will 
enter a decent persons hone when they are on holiday and probably reduce it to a pigsty, 
every time the newspapers get hold of a squatting story, they use it for thier own ends, 
they turn it into a sensation to attract and disgust the average reader, they never print 
a single thing about homeless mothers with very young children, old soldiers turned away 
by great Christian bodies such as the salvation army, peolpe who are single and hoaeless 
cannot get help from the social security becausd they faavent got a permanent address, the 
same goes for the housing they will not put anyone on thier precius lists unless tey have 
a permanent address, you cant get a home cos you dont live anywhere? 

so picture a young mother of 19 with a fatherless child to look after with no fixed 
abode arid no money, sleeping under railway bridges and stealing for food, this is more 
accurate as a picture of a squatters predicament.there are thousands of homeless people 
and thousands of empty homes put the two together and you will get only one solution 
to squat is thier only hope, thier only means of survival, squatting isnt easy but there 
are certain people who are there to help you if you need them. 

many people cant afford to wait 2 or 3 years on council waiting lists, they need 
somewhere to live right away, the only alternative open to them is squatting, they are 
not tramps and vagabonds nor are they dirty hippy thugs, they are homeless people who need 


your support. 
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dont let anyone tell you squatting is illegal, it is perfectly legal if it is done 
properly and carefully, squatters do not break in because that is illegal, they have to 
look for an opening where they can get in. if you must break in do it very carefully and 
dont get caught because you will (the squatting movement) get a bad name, squatters do not 
occupy other peoples homes, that is not the policy of the sqatting movement, they only 
occupy empty houses, if they can get in and put there own locks on the doors and secure 
all openings a ball if will have to break in to get you out. if they do this you have 
Sertain rights you can enforce, if you make sure there is always at least one person in 
the house at all times, the council will not be able to force an entry and «■»«■’■ the 
place up. council houses are easiest to squat because it can be quite a while before the 
authoritys even find out that your there, after that it can take a couple of months for 
them to get an eviction order, private property can be a bit harder because landlords 
usually make checks on thier dwell ings* hut if you are treating the property well they 

wcrali rather have you looking afterit than let it go to ruin* and-you might he able to 
come to some arrangement over the gas and electricf 70 lgDt * We t0 

if you are tired of living in a normal family enviroment. squatting could open up 
new alternatives for you. get together with others and try your hand at communal living 
even if it doesnt last longer than about 6 months, you will have had the valuable 
experience of sharing responsibility. 


squatting can be an alternative.use it. 
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I was going to write to you saying that.Oh 

fuck it. Words dont matter, nothing can ever begin 
to express peace. We struggle from within our 
painful,isolated, agonised selves. We search and 
strive for something, something we know and feel 
as a natural part of us. I say WE and US because 
there is noT.. 

trumpets Ploto tfje mtnii toljtle leaping ober 
fenced in tfje bark of poor Ugfjt. 

We fight within our smashed car bodies and 
scream out at everyone screaming in. Kicking down 
the smiling walls of bigotry, ignorance and decay. 
Shattering the comfortable fucking silence of life. 
We know this life is not real. We know something 
ha5 been denied, we are all afraid to define, it, 
scared to confront it. We see it. We feel it. We 
dread it. We dream it. And in Hyde Park one 
night it all becomes clear. It all fits. As one. Me, 
the trees, the music, the madness, NO MATTER 
WHAT HAPPEMS ,IT’S OK,WE’RE ALL HERE M 
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• ••..And talk to you without fighting you. 

And plan for the future,without feeling afraid it’ll never 
be realized. And not plan for the future. 

And not feel despised when you make me cry, 

Just a part of change. And draw 
something that makes my spirit soar. 

And create a bubble about us when we speak. 

And not be afraid 

To let anyone else into our bubble. And make love with you, 
and not to you. And still see people's eye's shine 
when i go blind. 

And never be told I’m impure or unworthy. And 
never be told I'm pure. 

And learn enough from pain and fear to know 
how to love you. And be able to feel you — 

as close to me when you're gone,as when 
you're here. 

And say something that moves somebody. 

And write something that free's somebody. 

And sing something that makes somebody get up, 

And shout about living. 

And find the bridge 

between love and sex. And talk of my love for someone 
without you thinking my love for you grows less. 

And be able to touch; your hand 

without you holding me. And talk about things I love 
without you wondering where I'm talking from. 

And own nothing. And be a part 

of everything. -— 

And be one that my children can love 
And not have to pretend. And value the rain 
and the numbing wind. And give 
more than birth. 

And sing to the moon without you fearing 
I mean to be as inaccessible as she is. 

And destroy 

and create what i need,without fear. And learn 
what it’s important to learn from you. And 
teach. And when i die, 

be buried in a com field,for ’holy ground’ 
is a sin bom of fear. 

And cry when the sun dances on your hair. 

And cry when it doesn’t. 

And still see love and beauty, 
even knowing that most of us die before we begin to understand 
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1 1 ve never felt so alone. Beneath my make up my feelings break up. Beneath my hair cut 

my insides are cut up. I ! m walking barefoot on a razor blade. Trying to make sense, 

trying to sit on the fence of indecision,to maintain a balance,to cling to some order. 
But in my drunken,drug induced despair,i dont really care which way i fall. Have you 
ever put a hand of self into the very depths of your soul to search for things,to find 

what your body and mind will,or will not,let go ? You wont know of such things. • Pain 1 

to you is just another word. To me it means so much more. You came to me with your 
suicides,but what about me,who can i turn to ? 


Depression is a natural part of life,but how many can cope,how many face 
it,how many confront it,how many avoid it and how many deaths because of it ? When i 
break down and cry will you be there to hold me ? When i crack up and scream will you 

console me ? When i stagger awkwardly down Oxford Street do you quickly look away ? 

When i’m dying in the gutter will you step over me ? Will you care,will you reallv 
fuckin’ care ? If i set myself on fire with parraffin,or throw myself under a train, 
will you laugh ? And as i blow out my brains or dangle from the wooden beam will 
read about it and tremble ? If i jack myself up with state provided heroin,or dive 
the grey high rise,or when i slash my wrists with a rusty jagged blade,will you 
imagine how i felt inside ? Could you ? If i cut off my legs will you sell them 

strangers,and if i crucify myself will you claim to see angels ? When i die in my 

and choke on my fears will you really care,will you really fuckin care ? (LEE). 












WHEN WE ftRF. BORN WE ARE AT,I, THE SAME COLOUR, A SORT OP BLUE/GREY TRANSLUCENCE. THEN THE DOCTOR 
INFLICTS HIS POWER ON THE NEWLY BORN. FROM THE FIRST BREATH, WE ARE CHECKED FOR, SEX, RACE AND 
COLOUR. FROM THAT MOMENT THE WORLD BEGINS THE PROCESS OF IMPRINTING, ON THE CHILD, WHAT IS 
EXPECTED FROM IT. SOCIETYS EXPECTATIONS VARY DEPENDING ON SEX, RACE, AND SOCIAL CLASS. 

FROM VERY kart.t ON THE CHILD STARTS TO LEARN WHAT IS APPROVED AND WHAT ISN'T. A GIRL IS 
VERY CAREFOLLI WRAPPED IN A PINK BLANKET. ITS DETAILS ARE RECORDED ON A PINK CARD WHICH IS 
PLACED AT THE END OF THE HOSPITAL: CRADLE. THE SAKE HAPPENS FOR A BOY. THE ONLY DIFFERENCE IS 
THE COLOUR USED IS BLUE. UNLESS SOMEONE AT THE HOSPITAL MISTAKES IT FOR A HUMAN BEING. 

FATHER COMES TO VISIT MOTHER AND BABY. HE'S HAPPY ITS A BOY. SOMEONE TO PLAY FOOTBALL WITH. 
HE TAKES THE LITTLE BOY IN HIS ARMS. "MY HE LOOKS LIKE HE'LL BE A BIG STRONG LAD, JUST LIKE HIS 
DAD" REMARKS A PASSER BY. FATHER FEELS VERY PROUD, HE GIVES THE BABY A SHAKE, A BIG GRIN AND A 
GIGGLE GREETS HIS ACTION. WHILE THE MOTHER IS HOLDING THE SAME BABY, A PASSER BY MISTAKES THE 
CHILD FOR A GIRL AND REMARKS HOW PRETTY SHE IS. SHE GENTLY STROKES THE BABYS TUFT OF HAIR. 

GIRLS ARE SUPPOSEDLY TOO FRAGILE TO THROW UP IN THE AIR OR SHAKE...STRENGTH AND SEX ROLE 
BEHAVIOR ARE ONLY IN THE EYE OF THE BEHOLDER... 
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ID THINGS LIKE THE CAR AND TVi THE' MANl 
1. THE POOR BRAINWASHED KIDS KNOW NO DIF 
IT IS IMPLANTED INTO THEIR EVEBLEARNING 

RSE IS MEASURED BY THE SIZE OF HIS PRIC 
LINESS AND HIS WAGE PICKET, 

WORTH IS MEASURED BY HER FAITHFULNESS, 


ONLY 


REJECT THE MU 
1MPE TO CHANGE 
!E OR SEX PREJ1 


THE CHILD UNDERSTANDS NON y ERBAT. COMMUNICATION LONG BEFORE IT UNDERSTANDS LANGUAGE. 
CHILDREN BEGIN TO LEARN THEIR NON PHYSICAL SEX DIFFERENCES. THEY LEARN THAT ONE SEX IS MORE 


HIGHLY VALUED THAN THE OTHER...BLUE IS BETTER TJ 
IN A PACK OF CARDS/'HE* COMES BEFORE ’SHE’ IN 
CHILDREN BEGIN TO ASSOCIATE DIFFERENT 'PO£ 
MOTHER WITH NO POWER, MONEY. OR RESPECT. AND Fi 
ACCEPT THESE 


ITIONS, AND*TO 


BABY BOY 


IT BREAKS MY 
GIVING THE KID 
NO ONE SHOULD 
SHOULD NOT EX 


'HE KING COMES HIGHER THAN THE QUEEN 
ICBrr.THE LIST IS ENDLESS. 

• tw FAMILY LIFB. THEY GROW UP TO SEE 

A BOY OR GIRL WILL GROW TO 


“BIG BOYS DON'T CRY" 

I'M NOT ASHAMED TO ADMIT IT. 
OF FEAR AND GUILT, WHERE THEY 


DOING 
PREPARIN' 
THE MO] 
STRONG 
AT HOME 


FORCED 


MANS 


HIS 


HER 


TO 


LIFE. MUMMY 
THE KIDS. ALWAYS 
PROVIDING 
HIS BIG 
OKS AND 


BUT WHAT 
ARE SC 
HKAI.THY C 
IS THE AG] 

MORALS ON THE CHILD WHICH ARE TOTALLY DIFFERENT FROM THOSE IT GREW UP WITH IN ITS FIRST FIVE 
YEARS. FROM HERR IT IS AN UPHILL STRDGLE. THE CHILD IS TORN BETWEEN ITS PARENTS WHO IT HAS 


RIAL CHILD REARING PROCESS? THEY 
FAMILY WAYS. FOR TRYING TO BRING UP 
THINGS ARE FINE UNTIL THE AGE OF FIVE. THIS 
'EDUCATE' CHILDREN. TO IMPOSE CERTAIN 


GROWN TO LOVE AND RESPECT FOR THE SHARING, NON SEXIST PEOPLE THEY ARE. AND THE BLATANTLY 
PREJUDICED EDUCATION SYSTEM. THE CHILD IS FRUSTRATED AND CONFUSED. AT HOME BOTH MUM AND DAD TAKE 
SfS m OTlS AMD THE HOME. BOTH PARENTS EARN MOHEY. THERE IS BO MASTER ABB BO SLAVE. AT 
^OL ifSsliiraiBGS ABE DIPFEREBT. THE ONLY ANSWER IS TO TAKE THE CHILD OUT OF SCHOOL. 
BUT THIS CAUSES MANY PROBLEMS. MOSTLY WITH THE LAW OF THE LAND. A LAW THAT SEEKS TO DENY PARENTS 
m S^iTlHEIR™ hEdBEB UP IB THEIR OWB BAY. EDUCATIOB IS A VERY POWERFUL THIMG. 


SOCIETYS T.KinKR^ DON'T WANT THE NEXT GENERATION TO GROW UP WITH FREE MINDS. THEY WANT ANOTHER 
GENERATION OF NARROW MINDED HOUSEWIVES AND WORKING HUSBANDS.. .BREAK DOWN THE BOUNDARIES OF 
SEXUALITY...IT'S UP TO YOU. 
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E }^ 8 °» t» protect tlie face 
igtfc© %lack van is on its way 
W ftx are arrested thrown in the h^T fBMi 
kickei and punched for being black HB 
>tfee cells will be full of aeai tonight^ 
lets hope no one knows their ri^tg if 
<^pty all your pockets lets see what you 
ft yo« look the type that likes sacking pot 


the boys in blue are out again 
getting paid for inflicting pain 
panda car creeps slowly round 
four sen inside sake no sound 
another raid is on the cards s 
routine work for Scotland yard ws 
squatters are the target tp night] 
they're always good for a fightJ 
no trouble to bash a few heads a| 
chief inspector hates the redsH 
|predjudice down at the station l£ 
knews nothing of race relations* 
blacky yellow, red, all the bum 
another criminal with a foreign 


parties are good to raid 
people are always afraid 
drugs are the best excuse 
for the police to hl£w~a fuaaHfekM 
too spaced out to try and fight back] 
easy pickings for a suprise att ack Jj 
nark then with a sise ten bootJHB| 
teach then what lifgs aboutJ^H 


[they get away with cold bloodied ®urd@rMHH 
in the naae of law and order muJU 
a uaifera protects the killer insideH^B 
j gives the sadist a place to hide HHOlHfl 
raid the gay clubs where perversion breeds M 
but never interfere with Middle class fteedsfl 
|football hooligans need to be stoppdd flHHHS 
|but wetll have to use every sadist* weWe~got] 
■ the riot squads ready for the Minorities Igjgj 
their job is to clean up society 
[any blemish needs to be wiped outBl^l^^^S 
can t have subversives walking around 


if they step outside the law^^l^^H 
they f ll wish they’d' never been bornM 
radio Message livens up the night 
a group of blacks have stained a fight 
panda car roars into action 
jthe time is nigh for satisfaction J 


the boys in blue certainly know their job? 


r*ts have three cheers for p,c* plod, 


tossession oppression#possession obsession#possesive oppressive# possesive obsessive#depression#d@p. 
tv tube.attention machine.programme programs.two way screen.hidden messages.sublhe.brainwash.point < 
watch tv.tv watches you.way of seeing.life.yourself.others.information.fed thru entertainment.ente 
crossroads.real life.not mine. identify with.david hunter.benny.clean life.reality eludes.sterile.ho 
Bind.tv lobotomv.use l ess .mind . r eplace. cho ice .whose .mine .yours ♦ fuck no.not.not.me.i|VOU|ftieIoio-|mcl 
inflict imformatic^flMHlS^^Btraversial.no.no .no.never.i own this.you own, that.iHH^S§|#own 
BQ bpdz owns roxfc.^rS^HMSship.me ab ove i..i below who .house .home, dwell ing.boMMM^MBI^f^Ki 
R8 body Bln! ttpitiiBg^f. fji idvaev.inva^ IMot.correspondence 


intBrfe 
teehp / 

sac j&X 


come 


Other 

Routes 


Awey.T. 











On the morning after the bombing of Nagasaki 
a young victim has her first drink of water while 
awaiting medical treatment. She died before it 
arrived, as did the others in this picture. 


AS THE CLOCKWORK ORANGE TICKS IN OUR HEADS 

OUR DECADANT LIVES ARE FILLED WITH FEAR AND DREADC 


Will 

Mankind 
Survive ; 

THE NEXT DECADE? 


AS A THOUSAND OIE THAT COULD HAVE BEEN FE^ 
OUR EARTH BLEEDS LIKE NO BODY EVERBLED^B 


AS TEARS BY THE GRAVES ARE ONCE MORE SHEDl 
WE CONTINUE THE LIE,AND DESERVE TO BE DEAD 









































LIKE 


Lee/ 


I want to show some emotion,but i must remember that boys dont cry, 
You've tried to kill all emotion,but if that id true,then you've killed 
me. I've seen the abbatoir,the Auschwitz down the road,the Belsen at the 
end of the street,i saw the things i never thought i'd see,i saw the 
slaughter of a million beasts. 

Like jews,thrown into cattle trucks. Like jews,sniffing cyclon B, 
Like jews,just waiting to die,waiting for the bullet in the back of the 
neck. Barbed wire fences circulate the area. In go the living animals, 
victims of war criminals,victims of the butchers knife,doing your dirty 
work he revels in the blood,and the money is good. The family roast keeps 
the family happy,buying food with blood money,oozing from the gaping 
wound,you lick the still warm blood,smacking your lips with a zieg heil 
salute,sucking at the entrails,waist deep in death,fucking the entrails, 
chewing the flesh. This is your sunday dinner,you puritans. 

The smell of fear and death lingers in the air,screams drown the 
buzz of the electric saw. Ripping the silence like a needle thru an ear 
lobe,the tradditional slaughter,treblinka,the british beef,blood is spili 
in the slaughterhouse,and soon the glossy package will fill your belly, 
and even now the animals stand,like jews,pissing themselves with fear, 
like jews with tears in their eye's,like jews,waiting fo r>_fche_ bullet in 

the back of the neck, like jews,no one gives a shit] IxH^PrEces^^flesTsI 

Ito fsce the wrath of the§ 
lanti-ftar protesters wha| 

Blood on your chin Blood on the floor 








'"'AND NOTHING WILL BE RESTRAINED 
FROM THEM WHICH THEY HAVE 
IMAGINED TO DO" 
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ASHFIELD VALLEY 
ROCHDALE- 
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"IF YOU FOLLOW THE SHEEP 
YOU'LL ONLY GET SLAUGHTERED" 


























